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Slave 


Jani coughs against the gag. 

"Now Jani, | told you to not to speak Behave or I'll stop this right now." 

Jani looks up from the floor and pleads with his eyes. 

"That's a good boy. If you keep up this good behavior, | might just let you suck my cock tonight" 
Jani breathes deeply, looking up at his master with such desire. 

Let's not get ahead of ourselves just yet. There is still a matter of punishment from last time." 
Jani hangs his head in shame. 


"That's a good slave, feel guilt for not letting your master come first. It's my right to make you wait, and you 
had best remember it for next time. For if you don't...” 


Jani's eyes widen when his master cracks the black whip hard, leaving a mark on the white wall 
"I do not take disobedience lightly, as you well know from last month." 

Jani's body shudders at the memory of being chained up to the wall for four hours. 

"| demand order and quite frankly | can't tolerate such a lack of caring." 

Jani never lets his eyes move away from his master's form. 

"Are you ready for your punishment?" 


Jani nods, staring at the floor and ready for what his master thinks is necessary. What he wasn't expecting 


was his master stroking his hair and kissing along his bare back. Had he done something wrong? 
His master continues to gently rub his back and ass. 


Jani's breath hitches when a hand slips between his parted legs. He wills his body to not react to his master's 


touch, to not be aroused unless his master tells him to. 
Something cold touches Jani's cock, slipping over the top. 


Jani can't stop himself from looking down at what his master doing. He quickly regrets the action when a whip 


cracks across his back. 
"Did | say you could look at what | was doing? Honestly Jani, its like you don't respect me anymore." 


Jani hangs his head down and refuses to look up anymore. He ignores the tightness squeezing at his cock. His 
master removes his hands from Jani's body and stands over him. 


"Look at me, Jani. You owe me that much." 

Jani looks up at his master, tears in his eyes. He's hurt his master and hurt himself in the process. 

"I wish | could believe those tears. Are they really for me? Or what I'm doing to you?" 

Jani lets the tears run down his face. He has to let his master know that he means every one of them. 
A hand reaches down to wipe a few tears off Jani's face. "You honor me." 

Jani watches his master lick the tears off his fingers and relaxes a little. 


"Maybe I've been too quick to doubt you. For that, | am truly sorry.” 


Jani blinks, the last of the tears falling down his face. 
"Will you make yourself ready for me?" 


Jani breathes deeply and lets his cock harden. A moan escapes his lips when he feels the metal object tighten 


around his cock. He looks up at his master afraid he will be punished for making a sound. 

"Do you like that? | bought it specially for you. You're the only one | would use it on" 

Jani feels honor to be bestowed such a gift from his master. His cock thickens more, the metal ring 
constricting it more. It takes everything in his power to not thrust against it, his master would not be pleased 
by such an action 

His master wanders over to a chair and sits down. "Come here, Jani." 

Jani makes a move to get up but freezes when he sees a flash of anger cross his master's face. 


"Did | say get up? Why must | have to explain this every time? You are my dog, act accordingly.” 


Jani inches forward to his master on his hands and knees. He bites his lip, wondering what kind of punishment 


he will get for that careless action. 


When he gets close enough, his master yanks on the collar around his neck to pull him closer. Jani keeps his 


eyes low. 

"Look at me, Jani." 

Jani looks up into his eyes master's blue eyes. 

"Since you're my dog, | want you to do something for me." 
Jani stays still, unsure of what his master will ask. 

‘| want you to hump my leg like the horny dog that you are." 
Jani frowns, blinking at his master. 

"| mean now, Jani. You would have me wait for you?" 

Jani gets up on his knees and rubs against his master’s leg. 


"You're a horny dog, Jani, not a fucking cat. Put a little effort into it!" 


Jani winces at his master's scream, knowing that he's made him mad somehow. He takes a deep breath and 


thrusts hard at his master's leg hoping it will please him. 
"Better, but | know you can do more than that. Don't make me use the whip again Jari.” 


Jani lets his lower half relax to push in and away from his master's leg at a frantic pace, rubbing his leaking 


cock on the black leather. 

"Mmmm, now thats a good dog. 

Jani beams, happy that he's made his master proud. He lets himself go and thrusts wildly with abandon 
"Yes, there we go. Now that's a horny dog. You please me so much, Jani." 


Jani glances at his master's eyes and watches him get off on Jani's movements. He changes his pace a little to 


grind his cock along his master's knee. 
His master reaches out to remove the gag and place two fingers in Jan's mouth. 


Jani sucks on them in time to his frantic pace. He knows he's close, oh so close, but he can't come until his 


master says he can. To do so would get even more punishment later on. 

"Do you like that? Would you like to suck my cock? Slip it between those plump lips?" 

Jani sucks on his master's fingers hard, letting them go deeper into his mouth and running his tongue on the 
length of them. His eyes never leave his master's hooded ones. He desperately wants to taste his master again, 
the desire fills every part of his being. 

His master looks down at Jan's cock and licks his lips. "You're so close, | can feel it through your thrusts." 

Jani keeps thrusting as hard as he can, his master's lust driving him on. 

"But not yet. | want to come first and | want you to help with that. Will you help me, Jani?" 


Jani shivers at the chance to let his master come before him. He won't mess up this time. 


His master removes his fingers from Jan's mouth and unzips his black leather pants, pulling out a hard cock 


from within. 


Jani's mouth waters as he watches his master fondle himself. He leans in more, still thrusting, hoping for a 


taste. 


"Do you want to taste me again?" 


Jani nods, biting his lip to stop the growing orgasm inside from breaking free. He must not come before his 


master. 

"Come here, Jani. You can stop the humping for now." 

Jani crawls between his master's spread legs. He licks his lips, anxious to taste the hard cock arching up. 
His master rubs the side of Janis face before pushing his head down hard toward his crotch. 


Jani moans when his master's cock thrusts hard into his open mouth. He lets it go down as far as his master 


wants, content with sucking on it as it passes his lips. 


"That's a good boy, you always please me with your mouth. Never biting down when you take me whole. You 
wouldn't dare, would you?" 


Jani looks up, his mouth being fucked hard by his master's cock, and tries to convey with his eyes that he 


would never bite down. He loves his master's cock too much to hurt it. 

His master tangles in his fingers into Jani's hair and pushes Jani's face to where he needs it. 

Jani can feel his master getting close, the pace quickening into his mouth and the rush of breaths escaping 
from his master's parted lips. He ignores his own cock being constricted by the constant pressure of the 


metal device and aching for a release. Just a little longer, he can last. 


A split second later his master thrusts hard and releases into Jani's welcome mouth. His hand never leaves 


Jani's head, making sure Jani licks up every last drop. 


Jani shudders when his master lets go of his head. He pleads with his eyes at his master for a release, his 
cock throbbing and leaking between his legs. 


"Yes, | believe it's time now. Will you come for me?" 


Jani waits until his master's hand wraps tightly around his cock before arching up and coming. His body shakes 
from the blinding orgasm, the long wait making it that much more overwhelming. 


His master pulls Jani up and into his lap. 


Jani snuggles into his master's warmth, the release of his orgasm cooling his body down fast. His eyes drift 


shut finally sated. 


His master's deep voice is the last thing he hears before drifting off to sleep, the comforting strokes to his 


head soothing his soul. "| can't wait until next time." 


A smile crosses Jani's face. He can't wait either. 


